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But once more Blucher felt justified in not tak-
ing his commands too literally; and he wrote to
General Riichel: " It is my good fortune that I am
not circumscribed and can act as I see fit. . . I
have a good helper in Gneisenau." And he wrote
to his old friend Stein: " Forward it shall be, that
I promise you!"

Yet throughout the month of December he still
had to remain, like a war-horse champing its bit,
on the right bank of the Rhine. The detour of
Schwarzenberg's army consumed several weeks,
during which Blucher himself was not even able
to complete the investment of Mainz, as the river
was too full of ice to permit of the construction
of the necessary bridges. Meanwhile f&tes were
given in his honour at Frankfort and at Wiesbaden;
and lest one should imagine that the thirst for
blood filled all his waking thoughts it may be well
to state that this man of seventy-two occasionally
condescended to dance merrily. He had the honour,
too, at this period of receiving a decoration from
the King of Sweden in token of his gracious
Majesty's great appreciation pf the field-marshal's
services. The gift seems to have given him little
pleasure; no doubt, it reminded him too much of
Bernadotte. He writes on December iyth: "The
King of Sweden too, has now sent me his order
of the Seraphim.x I look like an old coach-horse

1 Always weak in the matter of spelling Blucher writes here
of the Sera Pinen orden!